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WW yntmg 'awn *11 atention pay & fair maids lend an e*r,

lest you should fall in Cupids trap Id haveiyou ic tsketrare,

h'orwitb his dart hr pt-srce’d myrheart & has if at his wiij-

l'»r n lately fur with slow blast hair that lives on barriek hill.

was on a certain thuesday as you shall quickly hear.

Into the town of Gavan toy course I chanceil test tr

I espied this love 1) fair oie which makes my 1 loodrnniscrill

She w the pride of yotuig’A old she liveston barrack hill.

I gtsaed with admiration upon this churning dame,

Slid I sweet fair I am sincere I like to know your name
If I would gain your love I’m sure I’d try ny ski l,

To rnaxe you mistress of my heart sweet pride of barrack hill,

This fair one she made answer 1 ’in sure your talk is. all in vain

\*u need wot be uneasy for my love you’/ never gain.

Ham in love witn a young man prefers b e to thee,

le he nice a yoasg man as lives in buraganby,

Fair maid I am a farmers sen this young man t c did sav,
i have fifty acbers of gaud land & that nst jar away
If you forsake this young man » ou’l ouye it at your wifi, ...

To# may sit A sing & drink your fi 1 at the foot of bar iek hsll,

Toang rosmn you speak quite foolish pra>- do not me annoy,
Fer were you the night of great Soint John you .could not me decoy
1 am wo* by one so new begone & do rot muke so free

So it# with my joy my .luck i’ll try fc live in buraganbyp

rfhiu young man he got mesmuriised nomore to her could say,

jB*t In dispair he Wntch’d this fair as she nid walk a gy
Bis limbs gat weake he could not speak the tr»ri hi ey<4 did fill

With broken heart be had to part the pride of brrraek hill
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Now if yo® wish to know her same a vowel yon mast ehr.se

Three letters from a fish n it yo i must peruse.

Three letters from a cet in book heir
i roper pla esfill

it will **b tee name of this fair maid the pride uf barrack hill
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